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but they must have been rare occasions, rare enough to create
comment.

When the bust was finished as well as it could be under the
unsatisfactory working conditions, he shook my hand warmly,
said I had worked well, and that he thought his friends should
be pleased. Then, at my request, he signed a photograph,
smiling indulgently as he did so. It required two soldiers
to transport the bust to my room, which was a long way from
his. They passed with their load through the rooms of the
astonished secretaries into the corridors, arousing the lethargic
sentries at their posts, and so through to the main building.
Two or three times they had to deposit " Lenin " on the floor
and rest. When they reached room No. 31 they were mopping
the sweat from their brows.

I thanked them and offered them stacks of paper notes,
but they pointed to their Communist badges ancj refused.
The money of course was absolutely worthless. It could buy
nothing, and there was nothing to buy, but their refusal of it
gave them a semblance of virtue. Instead they offered me
their cigarettes, which being rationed, were of more value.

Kameneff, hearing a commotion, came in from a conference
next door and then went back and fetched in the conference,
among them Kalinin, who offered to sit for me as soon as he
returned from the Crimea, and he suggested I should go with
him to the front to do the head of General Budienny; he
was starting that night at ten o'clock. I was very excited,
but at nine Kameneff told me it was a troop train and im-
possible for a woman; this was a great disappointment.
Kameneff himself started two days later for " an indefinite
period/' He came to say good-bye to me. Once he had
promised " we shall go South together/' but that was in the
past. He was different now. His manner had a vague ner-
vousness, as if he were not quite sure if I were worthy to be
treated as a friend, but he would do his duty: what did I want
before he left ? He would order it.

Although it was still early October, winter had arrived
suddenly and unexpectedly; there was snow on the ground,
the river was freezing and so was I. I assured him that if he